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“‘ Goe---, tell your Authors, books are now so stale, 


That penny Hiat ries make a better sale.” 


NICHOLAS BRETON. 
(Slightly altered. ) 
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ORDE Bateman Bas a noble Lorde, 


| i A noble Borde, and of high degree — 
1 Be ſhip't bimſelf all on board of (Bip, 


It's ſome foreign countrie he Bould go see. 


He ſailed Eafe and he failed Weſt, 

Ontill he came unto faire Turhiie, 

Where he Vas taken and put in priſon, 
. of life he are quite I Ne 


1 Mok, in this prifon there grew a elk 
It grew ſae ſtout and it grew fae ſtrong, 
Where he Vas ehained all By his middle, 
Ontil his life tf as almoſt gone. 


This Turke Ge bap an onlie daughter, 

The moſt beauteous damſel mp eyes did eßer fee, 
Sbe ſtole the Reps of her Hather's prifon, 

And (Bore Borde 1 07 5 ve, Would fet free. 


ade pou got houſes, Bae pou got lands, 
Does half Morthumberland belong fo khee, 

What Will pou qive to that faire poung maiden, 

That out of Curkie prifon ſets pou free 


OF, Je got houſes, and Je got lands, 
Half of (Rorthumberkand belongs fo me, 
All tbeſe Je aie to the fapre poung damſel 
That out of Turkic prifon ſets me free. 


Hor ſeßen long peares J Bill make a vo, 
Hor ſeßen long peares J Vill keep it ſtrang, 
If pou Vill Bed Vith no offer Woman, 
Its, J Pill Bed Vith no other man. 


Ind then (Be brought Bim a Loaf of bread, 
And a bottel of the beſt of Vine, 
Ind Berp health that (be drank unto him 
Was ] Visb, Borde Bateman, that pou Bas mine. 
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FHE SKIPPER, 


ben ſhe Broke a ring from off her finger, 
.d to Borde Gateman one half qa¥e (Be, 
Co Sa ing, Reepe it to mind pou of the love, 
5 fe Baadye Bore fo pou that fet pou free. 


Then (Be fook him to Ber Father 's harbour, 
And gaße to him a [Bip of fame: 

Fare Bell, fare ell —mp deare Borde Bateman, 
J fear J never (Ball fee thp face again. 


Oh, fet pour foot on good (Biv Board, 
Und haſte pe Back to pour ain countrie, 
Gefore ſeßen kong peares (Ball haße an end, 
Mind, come Back again mp lobe, and marry me. 


Lorde Bateman turn 'd him round about 
An. lo ing lool 't at that Lovely (Be, 
Ere ſeßen long peares (Ball come to an end, 
Jlk tal! pou hame to mp ain countrie. 
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dd Bhen Berd come to Bondon Town, 
GE —& Bappie, Bappie man Bas he, 
: 5 And ladies faire around him thranged, 
— To Welcome him frac slaßerie. 


His motBerd lang been i“ the mools, 
His brothers at Were deid but he: 

His landes Were lying at aKaste— 
In ruins Bere bis castles fae. 


Mae porter [food there at his petts 
Mae creature therein could he fee 

GForBye the Bats ant ſereeehin · ols, 

There's nane fo bear him compante, 
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ut mailins ſune mak caſtles rife: 
HBe Bad baith GoW ant je Pels free⸗ 
Haire ladies (ill around him khranged 
To Beer him Bir their companie. 


Mos, ſeßen long peares khep are paft and gane, 
And fore (Be long' d her true loße to fee, 

She packed up all her gaie elothing, . 
And [Bore Borde Bateman (Be Pould go fee. 


She failed Eaſt and (Be ſailed Weft 
Till to faire Englands (Bore came (Be, 
Where (Be eſpied a Bonnie ſhepherd, 

A feeding of his (Beep upon the lea. 


hat ne We, Bhat neBs, my Bonnie (BepBerd, 
What nes haſt thou for to tell to me, 

Such nes J hear, faire maiden dear, 
The Like Vas never in this countrie. 


There is a Bedding in ponder hall, 
Hark to the found of the minſtrelſie, 

Gut poung Borde Bateman he flights his beide, 
Hor lobe of one bepond the fea. 


She put Ber hand intil ger pouch, 
An' gied him red an! Bhite monic z 
Here, tal: pe that my Bonnie bop, 
Hor the quid nes pe tell to me. 


And then fi Be Bent to Borde Batemans caftle, | 
And fo boldly did (Be ring Be bell: 
Who; s there, Whores. there, eried the proud poung porter / 
WBorw there, Bors there, come unto me tell. 
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is this poung Borde Batemans caſtle, 
Grund is bis ZovdfBip Bere Vithin, 
ly Bide this to Bim, vou proud poung porter, 
The damſel Baits Bho Vith bim broke a ring. 


Tell bim to (end me a ſhiße of Bread, 
And a bottel of the beſt of Vine, 

And to remember the faire poung damſel, 
That did releaſe bim out of eloſe confine. 


Wap, a ap Vent the proud poung porter: 
Wap, a Wap, and aWap Bent he, 

neil Be came to Borde Batemans prefence, 
Wbere, don he fell upon his bended knee. 


Oh, J Ve been porter at pour gates, 
Its thirty long peares no® and three, 
And there ſtands a ladpe at them nos, 
The Like of her my eyes did ne er fee. 
15 


"A WP Be Bas a ring upon eBerp finger, a 


> And as much gold aboße her bro, 
Es Boufd buy all Morthumberlea. 


Its, out then fpake the poung Brides mother, 
Ape, and an angry Pife Vas (Be, | 
e might hade excepted the Bonnie Bride 
And (Bo or three of our companie. 


Eorde Bateman in a paſſion flex, 
And Broke his (Bord into ſplinters three, 
She's ten times fairer than the bride 
And all thats in this eompanie. 


Then quickly Bied Be do Pn the ſtaires, 
Of fifteen ſteps he made but three, 
De took his Bonnie fo¥e in his arms, 
Gnd Rife, and Rife her tenderlie. 
16 


Ind upon one of them (Be has got three, 
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hen up and fpake the poung Brides mother, 
Who nerer Bas heard for fo [peak fo free, 

Its thus pou treat my onlie daughter, 

Gecauſe Sophia (Be has eroſt the (ea. 


IJ ohn J made a bride of pour daughter, 
She's never the better nor the Vorſe for me, 
She came fo me on ber horſe and ſaddle, 
She map go home in a coach and three.“ 


Then he took Sophia by the hand, 
End gently led her up and dodbn, 

— And ape he kiſt Ber roſp lips, - 
Saping pere Welcome deareſt to pour one. 


Un hae pe ta; en anither Bride, 
Ane had pe quite forgotten me, 
In ;: Vas the maiden quite out ot mind 
That gal e pe life ant libertie. 


Be 1 70 ore Ber left ſboul der, 
To Bide the tear drop in her ee 


Sle try to chin nae mair on thee. 


O85, no, no, neßer, Sophia dear: 
Oh ſurelp this can ne er Be z 
Mone other Vill J Bed but her, 
That s dune ant dreed fae much fer me. 


Then Be prepared another Wedding, 
And fang, Vith heart fo full of alee, 
J'kl range no more in foreign countries, 
Sinee my on true lode has eroſt the ſea. 


He's talen ger by the mill⸗Phite Band, 
An' led Ber to the Fountain Stane z 

He's changed her name frae Sophia, 
In- card her his Peet Eady Jane. 


Qo, fare pe Beef my dear Bord Bateman, : 


An' fye, gar at our Pipers play: 
Gn fpe, gar at our trumpets ſound? 
Lord Batemans Mice Bed in ae date. 


W 1 ( fpe / then, gar our Cooks make readtez 
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